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Hi there! 

When I’m not reading the latest fantastic 
issue of ‘The Lion King’, I’ve usually got my 
nose in a good book. I’ve just been i 
one on minibeasts by Millie Pede and 
on birds by Dawn Chorus. If I 
a bookworm. I’ll be 
able to ‘burrow’ some 
more from the library. 

See you next week. 



WHAT’S IN STORE? 

From the Australian outback, Pumbaa and Timon 
have sent me news of a remarkable way to store 
food - in your relatives! During times of plenty, 
honeypot ants store extra nectar in the bodies of 
specially bred workers. Their abdomens swell up 
to the size of peas. Later, when drought hits the 
outback, the ants stroke their 
fat friends who then give up 
the high-energy food drop by 
drop. I could eat a big bag 
of them! 



one, hidden in this magazine. 
Can you find them? 



HUNGER HITS CONFERENCE 

At the Annual Cactus-eating Conference this week, 
everyone went hungry. The spines on the cacti were 
just too sharp and close together for anyone to get 
near them. Even the hungriest herbivores had to 
admit defeat. "Of course cacti have to have this 
defence against plant-eaters," said one of the 
organizers. "In the deserts where they live there are 
so few plants that if cacti didn't have spines, they'd 

soon be eaten." E * r ‘ 

looking forward tc 



Jessie Stanley, age 10 




LAZY LOAFERS 

There's nothing I dislike more 
than laziness, apart from 
arrogance, bad manners, bad tempers 
and greediness, of course. Imagine how I felt 
when I stumbled upon this lazy lot basking in the 
summer sun. It's a group of young male 
walruses, going pink as they warm up and their 
blood flows close to the surface of their skin. 

They said they were not being lazy, just sociable. 
If they were mine, I'd give them something 
to do, I can tell you! 



Amm age a 



The Outback 



in the light. 



FREE IN PART 50 

A ladybird hologram 
that shimmers and shines 








FACT FILE 

SOUTH AFRICAN 
FUR SEAL 
Araocephalus pusillus 
SIZE: Males grow to 
2.3m and weigh up to 
220kg; females reach 
1 .8m and weigh up to 
70kg. 

RANGE: They live along 
the coast of south-west 
Africa and the Cape of 
Good Hope. 

DIET: They eat fish, 
squid, octopuses, crabs 
and cuttlefish. 

YOUNG: One. 

LIFESPAN: Up to 20 
years. 



SIMBA’S 






SOI 

WORLD 



There are two kinds of seals off the coast of 
Africa. Both of them spend much of their time in 

THE WATER BUT, LIKE OTHER SEALS, THEY MUST HAUL 
THEMSELVES ON TO THE LAND TO MATE AND GIVE BIRTH. 



Seals 



Seals are mammals with streamlined, 
torpedo-shaped bodies that allow them to 
swim swiftly and skilfully through the 
oceans. There are two main families of 
seals - eared seals which have small ears 
at the side of their heads, and true seals 
which have a simple ear hole. 

There are other differences between the 
two families, too. Eared seals, like the 
South African fur seal, swim by beating 
their front flippers together through the 
water and using their hind flippers 



mainly as a rudder. On land they can 
move surprisingly fast on their front 
flippers, with their hind flippers tucked 
under their bodies. True seals, like the 
Mediterranean monk seal, have their 
strongest muscles in the back part of their 
bodies. They swim by beating their hind 
flippers up and down like a huge fan. 

True seals are clumsy on land. They move 
by shuffling along on their bellies, 
heaving the body forward by rocking on 
to the chest and then the pelvis. 



VSEAL CITIES 
South African fur 
seals haul 
themselves on to 
islands and rocky 
or sandy shores. 
Thousands of 
them sometimes 
crowd together in 



HEAVYWEIGHTS 

As in all eared seals, the male South 
African fur seal is much larger and 
heavier than the female. Weighing 
up to 220kg when in top condition 
and measuring 2.3m from nose to 
tail, the blackish grey male is the 
largest of all the fur seals. The 
females are brownish grey and 
weigh up to 70kg. 



A DRYING OFF 
As this mother and young 
seal dry off their guard 
hairs in the sun, their fur 
gradually fluffs out again. 

► STIFF DETECTORS 
A South African fur seal's 
stiff whiskers can grow to 
33cm. The seal may use 
them to pick up vibrations 
under water when it's 
hunting for food. 



KEEPING WARM 



The South African fur seal 
has two main ways of 
keeping warm in the cool 
seas where it lives. It has a 
thick layer of blubber 
under its skin which acts as 
insulation. It also has two 
layers of fur - a dense mat 



of underfur and a top layer 
of longer guard hairs. The 
fur acts like a duvet, 
trapping warm air next to 
the seal's skin. The seals 
moult every year and this 
keeps their coats in good 
condition. 



A SLEEK COATS 
When a seal emerges 
from the sea, its fur, 
which has been 
flattened by the 
pressure of the 
water, looks sleek 
and shiny. The tips 
of the guard hairs 
are water-repellent 
which keeps the 
underfur dry. 



UNDERWATER FOOD 



South African fur seals eat most of their 
food under water. They catch medium- 
sized fish like pilchards and mackerel in 
their sharp teeth and swallow them 
whole. When a seal opens its mouth 
under water, the back of its throat is 
automatically sealed off so that it does 
not swallow or breathe in any water. 












LIFE ON LAND 

From about October onwards, male 
seals, which are called bulls, haul 
themselves on to an island or a rocky 
part of the coast to claim a territory. 
They will fight to keep other males 
away, roaring and lunging at their 
rivals. Once a male has won himself a 
good-sized patch, big enough to fit 
plenty of females, he stays put, getting 
energy from his blubber. Sometimes 
this means going without food for up 
to six weeks. 

The females crowd together, waiting 
to give birth to their pups. A few days 
after each birth, the bull will mate with 
the mother. 



A FAMILIAR SMELL 
When a mother 
returns from a 
fishing trip, she picks 
out her pup from 
the crowd of other 
small, furry bodies 
by its smell. 



► FIRST COAT 
This young pup still 
has its first coat of 
black, woolly fur. After 
a few weeks it will 
grow a greenish grey 
one and a year later a 
silvery grey one. 






Did you know that 
junior seals are real 
nosey guys? When 
they're in the water, 
they try a bite of pretty 
much anything that 
floats by, even things 
you couldn't possibly 
eat, like bits of wood. 

They also swallow 
stones. Hasn't anyone 
told them that stones 
aren't exactly tasty?! 



► PALE BELLY 
The Mediterranean 
monk seal has a pale 
belly and short front 
flippers. 



<THE BIGGER, THE BETTER 
Keeping control of a harem of 
females is hard going for the bulls. 
They need to have enough energy to 
fight off their rivals, even though 
they may not get a chance to eat 
anything for several weeks. 



ENDANGERED!' 



WOOLLY PUPS 

The mother stays and suckles her woolly 
pup for the first week of its life. But then 
she starts to leave it for a day or two 
while she goes to catch food for herself. 
As the pup gets bigger, it starts to 
explore, both on land and in the water, 
and by the time it is six months old it 
can catch small fish and squid. It will 
carry on suckling, though, until it’s a 
year old. 



WOW! 

Weddell seals, 
which breed on the 
ice in Antarctica, 
take the gold 
medal for long 
dives among seals. 
One was recorded 
making a dive that 
lasted 73 minutes. 



The sleek, dark Mediterranean 
monk seal is a true seal which 
lives alone or in small groups. 
Scientists believe there are less 
than 500 of these seals left in 
the world and half this number 
breed along a 50km stretch of 
the coast of north Africa. They 
give birth in large caves and 
their newborn pups are covered 
in dark woolly fur. 

When there were less humans 
along the Mediterranean coast, 
these seals used to haul 
themselves up on sandy 
beaches. But now they look for 
more isolated, rocky spots 
where humans are less likely to 
disturb them. People are trying 




Poor Pumbaa had to admit defeat. 

“There you are," cooed Pongaa, 
cheerfully trotting closer. “Why! I do 
believe Pumbaa-poochums is looking 
just a teensy bit peaky. I think we both 
need another nice, sticky mud bath!” 
“What I need,” thought Pumbaa, 
gloomily, “is to get you off my back!" 

After the warthogs 
A had wallowed in the 

I mud, Pongaa dozed 

* * off. This gave 

ft f Pumbaa a moment 

0 | to beg his nearby 

4 47 V/ V pals for some help. 

“You must do this 
^ 1 for me,” he begged 

Simba. "I'm telling 



» Pum baa was a pig with a 

problem: a female 
warthog named Pongaa. 
Like Pumbaa. she was crazy 
about mud. The trouble was 
that she was also crazy about him 
- especially since he had saved her 
from a deadly snake. 

Rather than face up to 
life’s latest problem. V 

Pumbaa had decided to I 

turn tail and run. But * 

love-struck Pongaa was J 

in hot pursuit. As Simba 
and Timon followed l» 4/ 

more lazily, they could ~_ 

see the funny side. 

Until, that is, they | \J 

found themselves 

downwind of the pongiest pair of 

warthogs in the great African 

wilderness. 

{ “Phe-ew!” protested Timon. 

I “We've got double trouble now 
I they're both wearing mud-packs!" 
Simba growled in agreement. 

“Yes, and I’m starting to hope he 
can give her the slip!” he replied. 

This, however, was proving 
tougher than Pumbaa had thought. 
Diving into a thicket, he watched 
uneasily as Pongaa approached. 

“Coo-ee! Don’t be shy, my ^ 

ham-hunk hero!" she called. 

“You know in your heart that we * 
were made for each other!” 

Pumbaa shuddered and moved 
l deeper into cover. But he 
i accidentally startled some / 

^ birds who noisily flew up ( (A 
and gave him away. 



admirer, once and for all. I 
lifted his sagging spirits. 

“You know,” Pongaa 
simpered, “there's a time 
r when a warthog should 
^ settle down and dream 
of the patter of tiny 
trotters!” These words 
hit Pumbaa like the 
kick of a zebra. Panic 
showed in his eyes. He 
wanted to run off, 
there and then. 



Pumbaa had spotted a steep slope 
of loose scree, beyond a ridge near 
the mud bank. Timon watched 
Simba work his way to the base 
of it. 

Meanwhile, J _ . 

Pumbaa felt just a 
little easier about 
life as he returned to 
Pongaa. At last, she 
stirred lazily and rolled 7 ^1 
her bulky body over in \ 

the smelly, sticky ooze. 

"Mmm! Isn’t this utterly 
dreamy?" Pongaa sighed, and then 
smiled sweetly at Pumbaa. 

“Dreamy, huh?" he muttered / 
miserably to himself. “It’s / i 

more like a nightmare!" I Jl 

But the thought that, in a \fl 

few moments, Pumbaa 'A 

would be rid of this 
persistent 





But a wave from Timon signalled 
that Simba was now in position. 

“Gee, am I hungry!” Pumbaa play- 
acted. “I’ve a hunch that there’ll be 
plenty of tasty roots and bulbs to dig 
for up on that ridge. I'll take a look!” 

“Let me go.” insisted 
Pongaa, keen to have 
her Mr Perfect Pig stay 
where she could keep 
a close eye on him. 

“You just wait right 
here and wallow!" 

Under the scree 
slope, Simba watched 
out for Timon’s wave 
which told the lion that 
Pongaa was directly 
above. Then Simba let 
loose with the loudest, most 
ferocious roar he could muster. It 
even made Pumbaa start - and he 
was expecting it! 

On the ridge, Pongaa was so 
shocked that she lost her footing and 
almost slipped down the slope. She 
was unaware that her sudden 
movement had sent a loose stone 
rolling behind her. Within seconds, 
that single stone had become an 
avalanche of scree. Simba watched 
in horror as it crashed towards him. 

He sprang for the cover of an 
overhanging rock, but not before 
several sharp missiles had stung his 
furry hide. Simba bellowed again, 
more from sheer fury than pain. He 
was angry at himself for having 
listened to Pumbaa's stupid plan. 

Pongaa showed much more nerve 
than Pumbaa had expected. Instead 
of taking to her trotters, she turned 
and peered below. She spotted 
Simba as he stepped shakily out 
from his hiding place. 

“Any friend of Pumbaa’s is a 



friend of mine!” cried the fearless 
female, launching herself down the 
slope to help Simba. The lion gasped 
in alarm as the free-falling Pongaa 
brought more stones tumbling down. 
"No! Stop!" yelled Simba, but it 
was too late! Pongaa 
was only saved from a 
bumpy landing by 
landing bang on top of 
poor Simba's body! 

By now, Pumbaa 
had joined Timon at 
the top of the slope. 
They both watched in 
dismay. 

“Looks as if that 
awful female is on 
Simba’s back right 
now!” said Pumbaa. 

"No wonder poor pussy-cat was 
roaring for help!" she snorted to an 
astonished Simba. “Fancy getting 
stuck down such a nasty, slippery 
slope! It’s really very lucky that I was 
close enough to see you!” 

Simba did not feel lucky. He was 
too breathless to speak. He would 
save his harsh words for Pumbaa. 

“I’m telling you, you have to give 
it to her straight. Just say that you 
don’t want to be part of a double 
act!" Simba warned Pumbaa 
afterwards, while Pongaa was 
digging for roots. 

“Yes, but she just won’t take ‘no’ 
for an answer," replied Pumbaa. 

“Well, we have to find some way 
to get shot of that lady,” said Timon. 

"Count me out!” growled Simba. 
nursing his bruised, aching limbs. "If 
that goo-crazy gal is stuck on you, 
Pumbaa, it's no longer my worry!” 

In desperation, the warthog 
turned to Timon. "Haven't I always 
said that you are the real brains of 





this outfit, little pal?" he said. 

“I just know you’ll come up with . 
some brilliant plan to get me off the 
hook with Pongaa!” 

Timon swelled with pride and 
boasted, without a shred of modesty. 
"Well, that's not so tough when you 
are a meerkat mastermind!" 

Next moment, just beyond ear- 
shot. Pongaa looked up from her 
food hunting and gave Pumbaa 
another sickly sweet smile. He felt 
more desperate than ever. 

“Stay cool, Pumbaa.” grinned 
the meerkat. “I’ll put Pongaa off 
your, er, scent. If I don’t. I ^ 

guess my name will be mud\" vH 



Next week: When Pumbaa comes 
CLEAN, PONGAA HAS SECOND THOUGHTS 
ABOUT HIM! 








Draw an egg shape 
with a diagonal line 
through it. Within the 
egg shape and on the line, 
draw a diamond shape for 
the head. Add lines to the 
body for the legs. 






he diamond 
eyebrows 



then 



draw 
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Feathered Friends 



In Africa, it is during the dry months 
that creatures struggle to find food. In 
northern countries, the hard time for 
birds is during the winter. 



Feeding Finches 

These two finches are 
unusually well behaved! They 
politely take it in turns to 
try and catch the worm! 







leasure and cut a 25cm x 
7cm piece of thick cardboard. 
Make two holes in the positions 
shown. Cut the sides to look 
like grass, then paint one side 
of the card bright green. Add a 
few painted flowers. 






Template 



^Trace the bird template (left), 
including the two small circles on 
perch. Use the tracing to cut 
two birds from thin card. 
Make a small hole through each 
the four small circles. You 
could use a sharp pencil for this. 



& 

y new 



Lay the birds down on 
newspaper, facing each 
other. Paint their upper 
sides brightly. Use a thin, 
black felt-tip to add details, 
such as feathers 
and e 



two 25cm lengths of 
yarn. Knot one end of a string, then tie 
its other end through the lower hole in a 
bird's perch. Repeat for the other bird. 
Squeeze a marble-sized ball of Plasticine 
round the knotted end of each string. 






a paper fastener through 
green side of the cardboard, 
then through the upper hole in 
each bird's perch. Open out the 
two paper fasteners loosely, so 
that the birds can swing freely. 



i Power 

IF a string with a weight on it is 
held from a fixed point, it is 
called a pendulum. If you push 
it, it w ill sw ing to and fro for 
quite a long time. When it 
finally conies to rest, the line of 
the string w ill always fall in a 
vertical (straight) line down. 

This is because everything on 
Earth is affected by w hat we call 
the force of gravity. This force 
pulls everything down towards 
the centre of the Earth - and 
stops things floating around, as 
they do in spaceships! 







Birds’ Breakfast 



THE OUTBACK 



YOU WILL NEED 



During a hard w inter, birds 
reallv welcome a treat like 
this. It is cheap and easy to 
make - and its much better 
for the birds than bread! 



2oOg block of lard 
bird seed 
shelled peanuts 
saucepan 
wooden spoon 
plastic yoghurt pots 
10cm of coat-hanger wi 



Australia has 

SUNBURNT HILLS, PLAINS 
AND DUNES. IT IS KNOWN BY 
MANY NAMES: THE ‘BACK OP 
BEYOND', THE 'LAND BEYOND 
THE BLACK STUMP', THE 'BACK 

op bourke'. To many it is 

SIMPLY THE 'OUTBACK'. 



Ask an adult to help you 
with this. Put the lard in a 
saucepan. Slowly melt the fat 
over a low heat. Stir in the 
seeds with a wooden spoon. 



LAST STAND 
The 50m-high 
Chambers Pillar is 
all that remains of 
a former mountain 
range. 



^ Leave the mixture to 
cool until it is just 
starting to go solid 
again. Ask an adult to 
pour it carefully inta^ 
the plastic yoghurt pots. 



^Before the lard goes hard, 
bend a 10cm length of coat- 
hanger wire into a hook shape. 
Push the straight end of the 
hook down into the hardening 
mixture in the yoghurt pot. 

__ ^Cool the pot in the fridge until the fat 
has become quite solid. Tip out the 
seed-filled lard, which should be in one 
lump. Hang this from £ tree or outside 
your window, and watch for the arrival 
of some new, feathered friends! A 



When the winter is mild and 
there is no frost or snow, it is 
not a good idea to teed the 
birds. This is because they get 

S so used to being fed that they 
forget how to find food for 
themselves. However, during a 
harsh winter, the ground is 
either snow-covered or frosty 
and hard, and many birds 
cannot find enough food to 
survive. This is the time when 
feeding the birds every day can 
save their lives. 




4fe 



"How did you bruise 
your snout?" Ix 



"I Just dived 
into a river... a ' 
dry one!" 




The western part of the outback is 
dominated by two kinds of landscape: 
sandstone ranges and plains of sand. The 
ranges are not very high, but they are 
spectacular. There are many sheltered 
valleys and gorges where water lies in 
shady pools. Cycads and palms grow 
here. These plants are relicts of forests 
that grew here long ago, when the 
climate was wetter. 

The vast sand-plains are dotted with 
round hummocks of spiky spinifex grass. 






This is a harsh landscape, but when 
the rains do come, flowers grow in a 
dazzling, but brief, show of colour. 

In the east, there are also sandy and 
stony deserts. A large area is made up of 
Sturt's Stony Desert. It is covered with 
stones, known as gibbers, that have been 
polished by the wind over thousands of 
years. As in the west, there are many salt 
lakes. These can be dry for years, but 
when the rains come, they hold water for 
a while and provide food for many birds, 
including pelicans and avocets. 

Throughout the outback, there are 
dry river channels lined with red 
river gums and coolibahs. Th 
rivers may be dry, but there i 



A GORGEOUS GORGES 
Creeks and rivers have 
carved gorges 
through the 
Macdonnell ranges of 
central Australia. 



► WATER BELOW 
Desert oaks grow 
long roots to seek 01 
water that is deep 
underground. 



► DAD IN CHARGE 
The emu is unusual 
among birds, because 
it is the male who 
looks after the eggs. 



There are also isolated stands of desert 
oak, bloodwood and mulga. 



ATHE TOUGH ONE 
The Simpson desert is 
the harshest desert in 
Australia, but flowers 
and acacia trees are 
able to grow there. 






Lizards must 
defend themselves 
against this animal 
- the dingo - the 
most powerful of 
all Australian 
predators. 



► FLOCKS AWAY 
Early in the morning, 
bright budgerigars 
flock to the 
waterholes to drink. 



sizes from the huge perentie to tiny 
skinks. They all have different ways of 
defending themselves. The bearded 
dragon puffs out its body and inflates its 
spiny throat to make it look larger than 
it really is. Goannas lie very still when 
disturbed, but then, when the predator 
least expects it, they rise up and run with 
surprising speed across the hot sand. 



The 2m-long 
perentie is the 
largest lizard in 
Australia and the 
second largest in 
the world. 



Kowaris shelter in 
burrows during the 
day and come out 
at night to catch 
insects and small 
mammals. 






V HOT ROCKS 
The Devil's 
Marbles have 
been shaped by 
thousands of 
years of erosion. 



water in the rocks 
down below and 
this is what keeps 
the trees alive. 

The animals 
that live here are 
able to cope with 
the dry and hot 
conditions. Among 
the larger animals 
are red kangaroos, 
rock wallabies, 
common wallaroos, wombats and 
dingoes. More common are small 
nocturnal marsupials, such as kowaris 
and planigales, and rodents, such as 
hopping mice. Birds are common too, 
but it is the reptiles that dominate the 
scene. Lizards come in all shapes and 







MYSTERY MESSAGE 

Shenzi and Banzai have to solve this letter code 
together. Shenzi has to write the answers to the 
clues in the grid on the cave wall. Then Banzai 
has to transfer the letters in the grid into the 
boxes drawn on the cave floor which contain 
the same number. Can you help them to find out 
what the message says? 



CRACKING CODES 



While being held captive in Scar's cave, Zazu 
is desperately trying to keep his three 
guardians' minds off eating him. by giving 
them a few codes to crack. 



Clues 

1 An African animal w ith a horn in the middle 
of its head (10 letters). 

2 This Lion King character is very w ise (6). 

8 The tallest animal on the savannah (7). 

4 This creature beats its chest when angry (7). 

5 This animal is covered in black and white 
stripes (5). 

6 When a herd of animals is frightened or 

angry they (8). 



MATHEMATICAL. PROBLEM 

Ed isn’t very good at word puzzles, so Zazu has 
draw n a number code for him to solve. The 
numbers w ritten at the top are 8, 7 and 4. Can 
you work out what numbers A to F are? 



Ed. Shenzi and Banzais ages added together 
come to 



Ed is (Zy Banzai is (w/vear older 
than Shenzi. How old are the three hyenas?: 



RIB ROUND-DP 

How many ribs exactly like 
^ one marked \ are lying 
scattmmmAind the cave? 




COLOUR-CODED 

Colour in the picture 
using the code below, and 
you will find a brightly 
coloured jungle creature. 

What is it? 



ANCIENT SYMBOLS 
Can you work out what the messages 
round the edge of the page say by 
follow ing the ancient symbols shown 
below ? To make full sentences you will 
have to add some words yourself. 



jAhji|duin|| 



grass 



evening 



morning 



meeting 



river 



friends 



enemy 



leader 



near 





"If you trick 

YOUR FRIENDS, 
YOU'LL LOSE 
them. And they 

MIGHT WANT TO 
PAY YOU BACK - 
SO WATCH OUT!” 



Why the Hyena 
Smells 



M ’ave you noticed, lion cubs, 
that the hyena's coat is rough 
, and that he has a horrible 
smell of stale dung? He wasn’t always 
like that. The hyena once had a 
smooth coat and was clean - but that 
was long ago. 

There was a time when Hyena and 
Hare were friends. They would play 
together in the veld and then have a 
meal. One evening, when they were 
searching for something to eat, Hare 
said, “I’ve seen some juicy corn cobs. 
You wait here and I will fetch them.” 



Hyena was looking forward to a 
nice, filling meal, but when he saw 
what Hare had brought back, his heart 
sank. There was hardly enough to feed 
one animal, let alone two! And then 
he had an idea. 

"I’ll just go and fetch some water,” 
he said to Hare. “Wait here.” 

Hare watched him with great 
suspicion. Normally, Hyena was too 
lazy to move. “I think I’d better go 
and see what he’s up to," he said to 
himself, and started going down 
towards the river. 

As he did so, a huge monster 
loomed out of the darkness and made a 
terrible screeching sound. Hare fled 
and found shelter nearby under a 
bushy tree. There, also lying under the 
tree, was Hyena’s skin! 

“Ah! The creature that frightened 
me wasn’t wearing a skin,” Hare 
thought to himself. “It must have 





R ead t h / s 



< 0 ^ 



Hare was not pleased. He racked his 
brain to find some way he could get 
his revenge. And suddenly it came to 
him! With a grin from ear to ear, he 
picked up the skin and two large pats 
of dung made by buffalo on their way 
to the river. The dung was fresh and 
moist. Hare began to rub it all over 
the inside of Hyena's skin and it stuck 
in lumps in various places. Then Hare 
put the skin back where he found it. 
He made his way back to the 
corn cobs, calling, “Come on 
Lion, the monster is 
here. Kill him for me, 



Hyena began to tremble. “It’s only 
me, Hyena!” he shouted. 

“Nonsense!” replied Hare. “This 
monster had no skin - he can't be my 
friend Hyena. Come on Lion!" 

Hyena quickly crept to the tree and 
put on his skin. By now the dung had 
dried and it scratched Hyena, making 
him feel very uncomfortable. He 
rolled in the grass, then rubbed 
himself against the tree, but nothing 
could give him relief. 

“Hare,” he cried out, "Hare, come 
and help me. Please scratch me behind 
the ears. This itch is driving me mad." 

Hare came past, looked at him, 
then sniffed the air. “There’s a terrible 
smell round here," he said, “and I 
think it comes from you. Please go 
away - you are putting me off my 
dinner.” So saying, Hare picked up the 
corn cobs and bounded off. 

Hyena never managed to find out 
what was wrong with his skin so he 
never got rid of the smell. To 
this day, his children and 
their children have a 
igh, knobbly skin and 
smell like stale dung. 
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